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A Ballad intitnled, The Old mans Oompläiat againſt his?” 


wretched Son who to advance his marriage did undo himſelf. 
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Alack Mack the faldp z 


Us pot that Fathers be, Mhen Jani ſick in bed, 
A lokon my miſery, they will not come me nigh, what ozments J lite in, 
Let not atfeaton fond, Each dap they wich me dead, Pow well are they apatd, 
wok pour extremity. yet ſay ile never dye. that truly eaſe can win. 
Foz to advance my ſon, O Lo2dant be thy wil, 90 that 4 my health had, 
in ⸗marrtage wealthially, lk on mp wefall caſe and from this pain were tr 
have mp ſelf undone, No honeſt man befoze; A would give all my wealth, 
withont all remedy. ever tan ſuch dilgrace. that blenten day to ic. 
I that was wont to live, Lhis bons the old mans plaint D that J had mp health, 
 uncontrouly any way, . very night and day, | though J were ne r ſo pz. 
"with many checks and taunts, With wo he waxed faint, 2 car d not though A went 
am gtie ved £very dap. but mark what J muſt ſap. begging from dh to do. 
Alack and wo is me, ; This rich and dainty pair. Jie on this muck quoth che, 
A that might late command, the young man and his wibe it cannot pleaſare me, 
Cannot havs a bit of bzead,. Though clog d with golden coyn, Jn this my wokull caſe, 
aut at m childꝛens hand. pot led a grie vous lite. and great extremitp. 
Wyhfte A was wont to it, Seven pear thep married were, Thus liv'd he long in pain, 
chte at the Table end, and pet in all this fpace, - all comfo2t from ber flev, 
Now like a ſerving flave, God gave them ne'r an heir She frangled at the latt, 
muſt J on them attend. their Riches toimbzace, — her ſcli within her bed. 
I mult not come in plate, Thus did their ſozrow bad, Ver husband fall of grief, 
where their friends merry be, joy was from them exil'd, confaming wekully, 
- Left J ſhould my Son diſgrace; Nuoth ſhe a hundꝛed pound, is body pind awap, 
with my unreverency. would'J give foz a child. ſuddenly he did die. : 
Py co: hing in the night. To have a joptull child, Ere thirty years were paff, 
offends my daughter in Law, of my own body vozn, d he without a will, 
Mop veaſneſs and ill ſig * Full elt am J Revil'y, And by this means at laff; 
. doth much difliking aw. of th s my barrend womb. the old man living fill. 
Fie on tbis doating fol, = Puch Pbyſic> did ſhe take, Jnjoy:d his Land at laff, 
this croked churl quoth ſhes to make a fraitfall ſopl, alter much miſery, 
The chimnep co2ner ſtill, And witb exceſs thereof, PUP rears after that, 
J muff. riſe i om my chair, Fun ok grief fullof pan p Richer then befo2e; 
tote mp childzen place, full of Ach grew ſhe then, by this means was he known, 
J muff ſpeak Dervan:sfatr, That the cries out amain, e helpt the ſickany foze, © 
this is mp wofull cafe, -- ſ&k fo2 ſome cunning men. the po man obert own. 
Unto their friends they tell, That I my health may have, But this was all his one; 
J mult not lap they le A will no mon ſpare, 1k8ẽt all men undenſtand. 
That they do kiep me here, But that which ſhe did crabe, Thole pazents are atceurſt, 
even ot meer charity. never {ell to her ſhare. live on their chflozens b, 


